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thing, it was the only hope of mutual understanding. Was
tragedy inevitable?

Relations cooled; but in September Mary sent an adroit
young courtier., James Melville, a person Elizabeth knew and
liked, to breathe new warmth into them. He found Elizabeth
very sore about some malapert phrases in a letter of Mary's, and
she took out of her pouch a tart reply which she said that she
only held back because it was not vehement enough. She was
easily placated, and finished by tearing up both letters.

For the remainder of his nine days' stay, Melville was in de-
mand every day, and sometimes thrice in a day. He had spent
many years in foreign courts and Elizabeth could therefore air
her knowledge of French, Italian, and German - the last bad -
and discuss the customs of other lands with him. Women's
fashions being compared, each day she put on a different dress,
one day English, another French, and a third Italian. She was
delighted when Melville announced that the Italian style suited
her best, as it showed her golden hair to advantage. She wanted
to know what coloured hair was considered best3 and how hers
compared with Mary's. Then followed a whole series of com-
parisons. Who, she asked, was the fairer, Mary or she? a ques-
tion Melville tried to dodge by declaring that she was the fairest
Queen in England and theirs the fairest Queen in Scotland. As
Elizabeth was not to be put off, he replied that they were both
the fairest ladies of their courts, but the Queen of England was
whiter, their Queen ffvery lusome5. Nest she wanted to know
who was the higher. Mary was, answered Melville. Then is she
over high, retorted Elizabeth; she herself being neither over
high nor over low. What, she asked, were Mary's amusements,
and did she play well on the lute and the virginals? *Reasonably
for a Queen/ answered Melville. Here was a comparison that
lent itself to demonstration. Accordingly that night the Queen's
cousin, Lord Hunsdon, took Melville along to surprise Eliza-
beth, alone in her chamber, playing 'exceedingly well3 on the
virginals. When she caught sight of him and chid him for being
there without permission, he had his answer pat: 4I heard such
melody, which ravished and drew me within the chamber, I